PART I                    CAVALCADE                  SCENE 4

MIRABELLE WALTZ

LOVER OF Mt DREAMS

SHE :     A simple country maid am I,

As innocent as any flower.

The great big world has pass'd me by,

No lover comes my way to greet me shyly in

my bower.
HE :      Oh, say not so 1

Such modesty enchants me:

Could I but stay to while away with you a

happy hour,
SHE :     It must be Spring that fills my heart to over-

Ah, whither am I going ?
What is the voice that seems to say:
Be kind to love, don't let him call to you
unknowing.
HE :      If true love comes to you don't turn your face
away.
SHE:      Maybe 'tis something in the air;
For Spring is made for lovers only.
HE :      Live for the moment and take care
Lest love should fly and leave us lonely.
BOTH:    Ah, if love should leave us lonely.
REFRAIN
SHE :     All my life I have been waiting
Dreaming ages through;
Until to-day I suddenly discover
The form and face of he who is my lover.
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